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readers on the ground, so that no matter how high we dream
our dreams will be based on reality." He had dreamed his
dreams, and they had been high dreams; and now he would
face the reality that his dreams and his life were over.

Before the end the dying organism reared up for one last
show of strength. He wrote "Like Argus of the Ancient
Times," one of his most delightful Alaskan stories, and " The
Princess," one of his best stories of The Road, flashing back
to the wild adventurous days of his youth and his first
success. He ordered Forni to begin work on the circular stone
dairy barn, and had the sacks of cement hauled up the long
road. He would send to San Francisco the very finest J.L.
milk, butter, and cheese . . . and old John London too,
would be proud of his son. He went with Eliza to Sacramento
to attend the State Fair, told her they would go forward with
all their plans for the ranch, that they had three of their
fences built and soon they would have the fourth one built
and would be self-supporting. From three different catalogues
he sent to New York and England for copies of The Siege of
Rochelle, Racial Decay, Conjugal Happiness, a copy of Dreiser's
The Genius, Stanley's The Congo, and a half dozen other books
on botany, evolution, California plants, monkeys, the Dutch
founding of New York.

He planned to go to the Orient, reserved his steamship
tickets, then cancelled them. He planned to go to New York,
alone, but Ninetta Payne organised the water suit against
him, and he had to remain in Glen Ellen. Nearly every one
agreed he had a right to the water. On the concluding day
of the trial he testified for four hours, then left the court-
room with Forni, who reports that he was ill with uremia
and in great pain. A few days later he invited to luncheon
all the neighbours who had signed the petition for the suit;
over the friendly table they assured him they had never
wanted the injunction put against him.

On Tuesday, November 21, 1916, he completed his plans
to leave for New York the following day, talked quietly and
alone with Eliza until nine o'clock. He said he would stop
over at the Chicago stock fair, buy some good stock and ship